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IMmortal Bard, ordain'd to fit, 
Sole arbiter of Britiſb wit; 
Who whilom deign'd to trace the cauſe, 
Whence Hymen Joy and ſorrow draws, 
Who drew the myſtic veil aſide, 
Which nuptial ſecrets uſed to hide, 
And ſhew'd the various charms that lie, 
Concentred in variety. 


And now from eight old latin lines, 


Where ſome ſmall ſpark of genius ſhines,” 
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To wire draw many ſheets are able, 
Then call the monſtrous work a fable: 
Say will you venture to regard, 

The product of an humble bard, 

Like you the bounds of ſenſe who paſſes, 
And fings of Monkeys, Goats, and Aſſæs? 


In former days, no matter when, 
While beaſts and birds could talk like men ; 


No matter where, on ſome large plain, 


Great Foue convened the ſavage train z 


© Long have my altars been ſupplicd, 


With ſcanty dues', he angry cryed, 


So ſtrong the force of mortal pride, 


A 


Man's venal race had rather wait 


A 


On kings and miniſters of ſtate, 
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From whom are temporal bleſſings given 
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Than ſtay the ſlow rewards of Heaven, 


And 
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And ſcarce a bard ſince Heſiod's time, 


© To me addreſſes votive rhime. 


© Now hear! ſince graceleſs human kind, 


© Are to ingratitude inclin'd, 

© *'Tis my intent from you to chuſe, 

A willing votary of the Muſe : 
Merit alone ſhall here decide, 

© Let none his powers or talents hide, 
And he who beſt becomes his place, 
© As laureat of the beſtial race, 


© For ornament perpetual wears, 


To deck his head, theſe ſpacious ears 
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Which erſt to Midas were aſſign d, 


To mark the monarchè's critic mind, 
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(From no mean hand the honor flow'd, 
Phoebus himſelf the gift beſtaw' d), i 
And tho of late ſome rhiming foal, 
Has turn'd the Whole to ridicule, | 
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Who to the God reſpectful bow'd. 


© I who muſt know my ſon's intent, . 
© Declare it was a favour meant.” 


Applauding murmurs fill'd the crou'd ; 


Firſt ſtarts the ſprightly Monkey forth, 
Depending on his comic worth; 

But hiſſes ſent from every fide, 
Confound at once his filly pride, 

This active mimic might beguile,” 
Their features from the placid ſmile, 


And by his oft repeated joke. 


Convulſive laughter might proyoke, c, 1 
Laughter, proſcrib'd by Stanbopes pen „ 

Amongſt the better ſort of men; 6 
Fit only Momus to ſurprize, 9 t 10 1) 0 
And ſhake the galleries of the ſæie. 
Bold Renard next withiartfulqrin,! 12 01 | 
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But he at once was judg'd unfit, 


Convicted of attempts at wit. 


The Dog was ſcouted on pretence, 


Of having ſhewn ſome marks of ſenſe. 
Next ſhaggy Bruin to be heard, 

With leer uncouth, his ſuit prefer'd: 
What tho' his form could boaſt no grace, 
No gentle ſmiles adorn'd his face, 

His mental graces all muſt own, 

To all his poliſh'd ſenſe was known; 

Gay had in verſe proolaim'd of yore, 
How well his hands could graſp the oar, 


Contract with cautious care his fail, 


Or ſpread his canvaſs to the gale, 


Since which with venturous bark he had try'd, 


New ſhores, and climates far and wide; 
Had dar'd the rage of winds and ſeas, 


Eager to view the Hebrides, 
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From whence he knew full well to write, 


Of Oſſan and the ſecond fight. 


The crowd at firſt with clamorous breath, 


Cried Bruin well deſerv'd the wreath, 
When Envy with malignant tongue, 

Ot other writings inſtant ſung, 

Where ſenſe and genius had been found ; 
Soon went this ſentence harſh around : 

* Tho' for your voyage the envied meed, 


Might to your brows have been decreed, 


© And well your tracts of politics, 
Might on your head the trophy fix, 
© Yet as ſome things which once you writ, 


Are ſtigmatiz'd with ſenſe and wit, 


We deem you for the place unfit. 
Now ſwell the feather'd tribe their throats, 


Echoes the air with pleaſing notes, eli 
When 


When thus the A/5 with brayings loud, 
Boldly harangues the liſt' ning crowd; 

< What ſhall theſe ſhrill-ton'd birds now dare, 
« To pierce with childiſh din the air, 
* Shall they now chirp, and ſcream, and "OY | 
When I thus condeſcend to ſpeak ?” 
At once they ſtop as by conſent, 

For merit's ever diffident ; 

When ſpur'd by high ambitious views, 
The ſolemn beaſt his talk purſues. 


© Ye brutes of whatſoever race, 
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Whether the pathleſs wands ye trace, 


Or o'er the flow'ry meadows ſtray, 
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Or plow aloft th' etherial way, 


So fit as me who can be found, 


A 


To govern on poetic ground ? 


Did ever in my vacant. eye, 


One ſpark of genius ſeem to lie, 


Or did my voice thoſe looks belie ? 
C 1 Say 
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Say were my brayings ever fraught, 
With any thing that ſeem'd a thought ? 
Have I, on any one pretence, 

Been known to deviate into ſenſe ? 
Who then is verſed like me to cheer, 


With tranquil ſounds Jove's quiet ear, 


And lall to reſt the high abodes, 
With /Vew-year ſongs and Birth-day Odes ? 


Bleſt with your votes, th' immortal train, 
Shall praiſe my ſoul-compoſing ſtrain, 
Which ne'er, by frantic genius dreſt, 
Shall break the Gods eternal reſt, 

Placid my verſe ſhall flow along, 

As Sternbold's and as Hopkins ſong.” 


More had he ſaid, but by the croud, 


Was ſtopt with acclamations loud, 


While Jove approv'd the rabbles voice, 


And ratifi'd the public choice, | 
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And from that hour the 4/s remains, » 
Unrival'd Iaureat of the plains, ' 
And o'er his vacant forehead wears, 
5 - - 
The envied badge of ſpreading ears. 
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